youths on fruitful plains' so that they may bring their flowery treasures
as tribute to Bhavani and receive Her blessing:

The pow'r, in yon dim shrines ador'd,

To primal waves restor'd,

With many a smiling race shall bless your song.

The fourth hymn, written in 1785, is addressed to Lord Indra, the
god of rain and thunder, who rules the heavens. Sn the course of the
argument, Jones tries to establish a linguistic affinity between Jupiter of
the West and Dyupatir of Sanskrit. Jndra is the Lord of Heaven. His
abode is the Meru mountain, and he distributes 'nectar and heavenly
music' to the residents of heaven, that is, gods and mortals who have
reached heaven as a result of good deeds and virtuous conduct. His
chief musician is Chitraratha, and he is attended on by a number of
Kinnaras. The hymn is a vision recorded; the poet almost sees Indra
before him:

'Tis Indra mounted on the sun's bright beam;
And round him revels his empyreal train :
How rich their tints ! how sweet their strain !

Presently the poet views the great feast thrown by Indra in
celebration of obtaining nectar (amnta) from the 'impious demons'
through the good offices of Lord Vishnu, who in the form of Maya or
Jaganmohini had hoodwinked the demons. The feast is sumptuous and
grand, and all the gods drink of the 'exhaustless nectar'. Then Chitaratha
begins to sing in praise of Indra: of his strength and glory, of his pomp
and revelry. Many are the titles and conquests of Indra:

Thou, God of thunder, satst on meru thron'd,
Cloud-riding, mountain-piercing, thousand-ey'd,
With young Pulomaja, thy blooming bride,
Whilst air and skies thy boundless empire own'd ;
Hail, Dyupatir, dismay to Bala's pride:

The bard sings of the lord's vanquishments too :

the red light'ning, hail, and whelming rain

O'er Gocul green and Vraja's nymph-lov'd plain

By Indra hurl'd, whose altars ne'er had glow'd,

Since infant Crishna rul'd the rustick train

Now thrill'd with terrour - Them the heav'nly child

Call'd, and with looks ambrosial smil'd,

Then with one finger rear'd the vast Govardhan,
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